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Quality and Style Count at 


- Farrer Bros. & C 


Ladies’ Sites ey, Coats ia Shee a aa Wear 


We Guarantee Them 


If you see it in our window---IT’S QUALITY 
If we tell it in our ad---IT’S THE TRUTH 


That’s the way we expect to win and hold your patronage 


Suits and Overcoats from $12.50 to $25 


Wood-Clifton Mercantile Co. 


Not How Cheap But How Good 


We sell Star Brand Shoes—Von Gal Hats 
—Famous Victor Shirts—Brandegee-Kin- 
caid Suits and Overcoats---Spalding 
Athletic Goods---Hutchens & Potters — 


Dress Gloves: 


We Furnish the Man Nuff Sed 


FLETCHER & THOMAS CO. | 


CLOTHIERS & HABERDASHERS 


When you want a little rest in the evening 


Drop in at the ark 
Opera House 
You will study better after an hour of pleasantry with us 


HEBER C. JEX, Manager 
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Ralph Archbold CHIPMAN JEWELRY CO. 


Bicycles and Expert Watch Repairing and Engraving 
Sporting Goods|OUR MOTTO: --- Not Cheap Goods, ‘But Good Goods Cheap 


The Place to Buy Your Gym Suits wae 
ee ae ca. porting G00ds, aa 
Smoot & Spafford). 1. FRESHWATER 


136 West Center Street Phone 123 


“That Good Coal’’ 


Do you want to buy or sell Fruits or Produce, see 
UP TOWN OFFICE 


Provo Commercial and Savings Bank The Wm. M. Roylance Company 
Phone 17 PROVO, UTAH Utah's Largest Handlers 


Shakespeare's WCistake--- “* Now Is the Winter of Our Discontent” 
He Never Used COAL from 


The Utah Timber & Coal Company 


TELEPHONE 232 


3 Bui and Price Right 
==2%.[0 THE AVENUE 
NO MATTER| MILLINERY 


WHAT THE 
SE4S0N, 159 N. Academy Avenue 
THERE IS AL-| 


tte The Provo City Bakery 


DAKING. 


Phone 234 72 West Center Street 
Come in and talk it over with | 
us. aes have a full line and 


Olson cial’ Rl L R CA Lb 


Photographers 
77 N. Academy Ave. 


(We also carry a nice line of Jewelry) 


74 North First West Street 
F. W. KLENK, Proprietor 


“Those Good Eats ” Opposite Opera House 
4 


ing, straps, and _ shirt-fold inside. 
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REED SMOOT, President 
J.T. FARRER, Cashier 


C. E. LOOSE, Vice-President 
J. A. BUTTLE, Assistant Cashier 


Be assured of courtesy and safety by banking with 


Provo Commercial & Savings Bank 


The Bank Correr, Provo, Utah 


Do you believe in taking advantage of scientific 
knowledge? If so, buy your market supplies of 


Provo Meat and 
Packing Co. 


Who are the only people in Utah County who properly 
refrigerate their meats in accord with the latest 
scientific principles. The big market on 
the Avenue. Phone 39. 


The Agricultural 
College of Utah, 


at Logan, offers degree courses in Agricul- 
ture, Agricultural Engineering, Home 
Economics, Commerce and General Science. 
High School work is given in these courses 


and in Mechanic Arts. 


The Record of the Graduates 


of the College is a record of brilliant achievement 
in state and federal service and in the industries 


of the West. 


The Rochdale Mercantile System 


Ask about it 


If You’re Going Home for 


CHRISTMAS 
You Need a Suit Case 


A\ heavy $5 Leather Case, strapped, linen Jin- 
A big 
hig $5.00 value for $3.98. 


Visit Our Christmas Booth. 


We have an elaborate display of gifts suit- 
able for all ages. Golden Rule prices mean 
a big saving for you. 


—_ 


Golden Rule Store 


286 West Center St. 


_ Visit our Music Department and see our line of 
Emerson pianos, the piano which has stood in the front 
ranks since 1849. 


We a'so carry a complete line of Schiller, Bush & 
Lane and the Matchless Milton pianos. These pianos are 
all guaranteed Ly us to be the best pianos that can be 
bovght for the money. We will make terms that. will 
make it easy for you to buy. 

In this department you willalso find a complete stock 
of Violins, Mandolins, Guitars, small Musical Instruments 
and Sheet Music. 


Visit the Big Store while you are in the city 
One of the Largest Home Furnishers in the West. 


Taylor Bros. Co. 


Provo, Utah 
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32. National French Cleaning | 


SEE US AT 
97 
| N. Academy Ave 


Company 
Cleaning and Pressing 


Bert Hedguist 


EXPERT SHOE REPAIRING 


takes the place of lath, 
plaster and wall-paper 
in every type of building 
a eee eR 


Just the thing for — 
fire screens and == Where Can | Get Good Bargains ? 


light cabinet work WHY AT LONDON'S OF COURSE |! 


For samples and prices call on | 


We buy bargains and <ell bargains. We guarantee to save you money on 
Baker Lumber Co ° Men’s and Boy’s Clothing; on Ladies’ Suits, Coats and Skirts, Shoes, for the 
| entite family, and in fact everything you need. So what ever you do, compare 


Phone 21 185 W 3d So ‘our values before you buy. 


The Only London Mercantile Company 


Drug Store ey: 112-114-116-118-120 West Center Street 
on Acadmy Ave 


Fae Ui Mieereim: Seationees Blake Music Co. 


25c Box : 7 : 
B. ee Everything Known in Music 


|BALDWIN, ELLINGTON, HAMILTON AND HOWARD PIANOS 
Provo Drug Co. 


Come in and try these over 


CENTURY EDITION OF 10c MUSIC A SPECIALTY 


Dental Skill | 65 North Academy Avenue “ : 2 PROWUO, UTAH 


Bad teeth are not alone a discom- 
fort to you they immediately give 


Sle el bees You cannot af- Provo Steam Laundry 


Nor can you afford the extrava- 
gance of cheap, unsatisfactory 
dentistry, 

You want what you pay for 


skilled, careful, conscientious, pr®- Al R hi bl 
fessional service. ways Cc la e 


That is exactly what I give. 


I make no charge for examination. 
Work guaranteed. 


DR. DOUGLAS | 


Over Palace Drug Store--Phone 637| Phone 164 375 W. Cénter 


J. N. GULICK, Proprieter 


THE WHITE AND BLUE 


118 
| 


Smoot L.umberCo. Mrs. M. S. Dusenberry 


No. 20 North Academy Ave. 


Manufacturers of Doors, Windows and 
Fixtures of All Kinds. We furnish 


estimates from plans and specifications. 


WE SELL SMART 
MILLINERY FOR 
SMART PEOPLE. 


578 Academy Avenue 
Phones 20 and 40 


And Our Prices are Always Right 


Dr. Christensen & Son 


i Located in their new offices in the 


| Holbrook Block 


‘All work guaranteed. Crown and 
i Bridge Work of the latest style, and 
| Plate Work the best that can be had. | 
If you have any unsatisfactory plates 
| leave them with Dr. Christensen and | 
| have them remedied to your satis- 
faction within three hours for small 
price. 


Beebe Lumber 
Company 


Dealers in Everything 
Special Rates to in the Building Line 
B.Y.U. Students 


| 

| , 

D r. Christensen & Son Phones 104 and 105 ‘Provo, Utah 
} 


Best Work in Town ; | 


| boa A Shirt Tale 


that will please you is the one 
we. will tell you of the artistic 
manner with which we hangieth 
your linen. The man who gets | 
behind a shirt front laundered | 
here always beams with satis- 

faction and the pleasureable | 
a feeling of being dressed in| 
spotless linen properly fin-| 
ished and without a blemish. You can’t} 
match it anywhere else in this town. | 


Teeth Extracted Positively Without 


Pain. This is no joke, but a reality. 


Christmas Flowers’ 


t aed Beauties 
Carnations 
| Chrysanthemums 
All Kinds of Potted Plants 


| Take Some Home to Mother Domestic Steam Laundry 
f Provo Floral Co. 468 South Academy Ave. 
Phone 203 


| 160 West First South 


B k P Everything to eat 
State an of rovo for every body. 
DIRECTORS : 

W. H. Brereton, W. H. Ray, R. W. 
Brereton, H. E. Hoagland, E. E. Corf- 
man, E. D. Bedford, Wilford F. Giles. 


Spencer’s Cafe 


Location—62 W. Cen-| 
Remember, we cater to 


New 
WILF JOHNSON /°" st. 


9d Ass’t Cashier | /adies. 


ALVA NELSON 


Cashier 
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The ‘Speckait Co. 


The home of beéf ‘steaks 
and other market stuffs. 


We wheleeake and retail butter 
and eggs at 
144 W. Center 


Provo 


Students 


Don’t be discouraged because 
~ school--keeps- Saturday. We 
can take your photo at night as 
well as day by our new ART 
LIGHT SYSTEM. Studio open 
every Saturday until 10 p.m. 


Larson & Nygreen 


32 West Center---Upstairs 


re Enoch Clark 
Basher 


Under State Bank 


Cty, Utah 


\Por G.¥-0 


Hotel Roberts 


W. D: Roberts, Irs, Prop. 


seca laid 


European 


Special 
Students Breakfast and Lunch 
35 cents 


200 So. Academy Ave., Provo 
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BRIGHAM YOUNG UNIVERSITY 


Vol. XV Provo, Utah, Thursday, December 21, 191 | No. 8 


Greetings from President Brimhall 


1 hope that the school will continue to be 
a repository of the best of the past, a dis- 
pensary of the best of the present, and a pre- 
parer of the best for the future. I trust that 
it may grow under the persistent force of 
right ideas, the awakening power of pure in- 
spirations, and the sustaining force of high 


ideals, 


I feel assured that the institution will re- 
tain its high standard when measured by 
what it does for the students when they are 
away from i. 

To my fellow teachers and students my 
vacation desire is ‘‘Mizpah’’: (The Lord 
watch between thee and me, the while we are 
ahsent one from another.) 


ii 
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ba a i a tl ll see | 


Christmas 


Some one said recently that Christmas is. 
the time when we all enter into a conspiracy - 


of good will. The seraphie chant of centur- 
les ago, which met the wondering shepherds, 
has never lost its hold upon the world. The 
(Christmas time seems to be everywhere per- 
vaded with a spirit of that song. There is a 
ittle poem, the authorship of which is lost. 
It says: 


‘“‘An angel swept down from the heavens 
above, 
And sang as he came, sones of love. 


He carried a child’s pure soul swift below 

To earth with its sorrow and woe. 

And long the child tarried on earth’s 
sod, 

But that song turned its heart to its God.”’ 
And ‘so thé anthem, ‘‘Peace on Earth, 


weary 


good Will to Men,”’ is turning our hearts up- 


ward as it did the eyes of the ‘‘Shepherds of 
Palestine.’’ The magie of that anthem has 
never been lost and the child that day born in 
the city of David is drawing to him all men 
by his sacrifice and by his merey. His a fade- 
less glory; ours the citt of salvation. 

All hail the Christmas. May its sanctity 
not be obscured. May its true meaning not 
be lost in the superficial festivities so largely 
associated with it. 
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By Elsie C. Chamberlain 


Well, I am a poor dog. What’s a pock: 
et full of bills at Christmas time without a 
friend in sight?’’ muttered Ned Russel as he 
paused listlessly at the bright window of a 
jeweler’s shop. 

It was Christmas eve. The streets of 
the western city were covered with snow. 
Gay laughter and snatches of song mingled 
with the sound of jingling  sleigh-bells. 
Bundle-laden people thronged the busy stor- 
es and hurried along the crowded streets. 
Young Russel had been strolling along aim- 
lessly from one street to another, feeling that 
he alone, in all those bustling erowds had no 
share in the season’s activities, and cursing 
the luck that was keeping him away from 
home and friends and all that could make 
Christmas worth while. 

As he paused at the jeweler’s window 
his eyes fell carelessly over the display be- 
fore him. Suddenly he started. His glance 
had caught a diamond ring of unique design, 
and something stirred in his memory. At 
first his face paled and his lips were press- 
ed together in a straight line, but, as he stood 
there living over a past page of his life, a 
tender longing stole into his eyes and soften- 
ed the expression of his mouth. He was 
aroused from his reverie by the arrival at the 
window of five small, ragged urchins. 

‘*“Now, we got to decide puick fellers,’cause 
the shops won’t stay open all night if it ’tis 
Chris’mas,’’ warned the self-appointed lead- 
er. ‘‘Freckles an’ me thinks that one with 
the red set is the swellest thing in the hull 
shop but, ’course yer all,puttin’ up money, 
an’ so ye kin have a say jist so ye’ll hurry 
up about it.’’ 

“Say, Bill,’? a new voice suggested. 

NOTE 


‘‘What’s the matter with a weddin’ ring? 
They’re all the go, seems to me.’’ 

A scornful laugh greeted this proposition. 

‘‘Ho, Reddy, you better go way off an’ 
set down. You are a back number. They 
don’t sell weddin’ rings only to married folks. 
That’s the way they tell who’s widders. We 
don’t want t’ insult Miss Burke with nothin’ 
like a weddin’ ring.’’ 

Ned Russel started at the sound of the 
girl’s name and stared at the little group he 
had been simply regarding with amusement. 
He wondered if he had heard aright or if his 
fancy was playing a trick on him. He stepped 
nearer to the boys. 

‘*Believe I like the one with the blue set 
best; it ’ud match her eyes. But do you know, 
Bill, if we got money enough to git such a 
purty one?’’ asked another wrice. ‘‘Wot ver 
talkin’ ’bout, Tim?’’ came the withering an- 
swer. ‘‘Ain’t we got three dollars an’ sixty- 
seven cents?’’ 

Ned, who had been hurriedly putting dis- 
connected facts together, now stepped for- 
ward. ‘‘ Hunting Christmas presents, boys?”’ 
he asked with pleasant ease. 

‘You bet,’’ answered the leader, with 
considerable importance, as he thrust his 
hands into the pockets of his ragged coat. 
“It’s fer a voung lady. Maybe vou could 
help us decide, Mister.’’ 

‘‘Sure thing. But tell me about the young 
lady so I can judge better what she would 
like.’”’ 

‘Why, it’s Miss Burke. You must be a 
stranger around here if vou ain't heard 
‘bout her.”’ 


This story won the five dollar prize offered by the White and Blue 
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‘‘T never was in your city until yesterday, 
so you see I’m not to blame for my _ ignor- 
ance.”’ 

‘Well, she’s the purtiest an’ nicest lady 
what ever was, an’ I bet you’d think so, too, 
if you knowed her. She’s our Sunday School 
teacher down in the Mission Chureh, an’ 
she’s made us what we are, an’ has give us 
lots besides, an’ we want to give her some- 
thin’, so we’ve been savin’ up fer purt nigh 
a year an’ now we’ve got three do" an’ 
sixty-seven cents. We thought we’d git a 
ring ’cause she’s got bracelets an’ a watch 
an’ shiny combs; but she don’t never wear a 
ring, an’ then she’d think of us ever time she 
washed her hands, too, an’ I bet that ’ud be 
mighty often, ’cause her hands is always 
clean.’’ The speaker stopped for breath. 
Ned held back the eager questions that rushed 
to his lips. 

‘Her father is the Mission parson, I sup- 
pose?’’ he asked as unconcernedly as possi- 
ble. 

‘‘Sure, an’ you know he had a stroke last 
summer, an’ they ain’t rich now on account 
of the doctor bills an’ things. Miss Burke 
most cried last Sunday when she said they 
wouldn’t be so much on the Chris’mus tree 
this year; but that was lackin’ ’ud be made 
up in love. She don’t ’spicion a thing ’bout 
the ring. Gee, won’t she be s’prised!’’ The 
animation of Bill’s face was reflected in the 
faces of his companions. 

‘‘So you want me to help choose the 
ring?’’ asked the stranger with foreed ealm- 
ness. 

‘“That’s the ticket, Boss. See that one 
with the big red set over there? How does 
that strike you?’’ 

“That’s a hummer all right,’’ admitted 
the stranger, biting his lips to hide a smile; 
‘but I’m from New York, and back there, 
diamonds are all the rage this season. How 
do you think your teacher would like a dia- 
mond? See the little one in the purple case?’’ 

“‘Say that is a peach,’’ agreed the boys in 
a breath. 

‘The set’s lots littler than the red one, 
but it shines more, an’ if it don’t take all 
the three sixty-seven we could—maybe we 
could git our pictures took an’ give to ’er, or 
somethin’ like that. I’m in favor of blowin’ 
in the hull cheese on her, ain’t vou, fellers?”’ 
said their leader. 

‘You bet,’’ was the chorused answer. 
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Ned had become more excited than the 
youngsters. <A wild plan filled his brain. He 
felt that his future happiness depended upon 
the scheme that had suddenly flashed into his 
mind at the revelation the conversation of 
the boys had given him. 

‘‘Now, my friends, if you have decided 
on the diamond, I wish you would wait here 
and let me make the trade for you. Yoru 
see, I’m used to such things and maybe | 
could get a better bargain.”’ 

‘‘Sure thing, Mister. Here’s the dough,’ 
and Bill proudly pulled from his poeket a 
dirty tobacco sack half full of loose coins. 
‘‘Tt’s all there, Mister, three sixty-seven. 
We’ve counted it every Sunday since last 
New Year’s.’’ 

Shpping the queer wallet into his pocket, 
Russel entered the shop and walked to the 
end of the room farthest from the window. 
While he was waiting for a clerk he deftly 
emptied part of the cvins into his pocket and 
paid for his purchase with a roll of bills, the 
sight of which would have astonished his 
friends outside. 

‘‘Well, here it is, and here’s your change. 
You’d better not show the ring to any one be- 
fore you give it to your teacher. Some folks 
have a superstition that it is not safe to be 
seen with diamonds. Here’s a little treat 
for vou fellows, too—from me because I’m 
away from home and haven’t any one to give 
presents to. Have a good time and don’t do 
anything that vour Sunday School teacher 
wonldn’t have vou do.’’ 

Handing them each a silver dollar, he left 
the speechless voungsters and hurried into a 
nearby drug store, where he snatched up a lo- 
cal directory and began rapidly turning the 
leaves. A moment later he rushed into the 
street. He moved with a purpose now and 
had soon left the busy part of the eity. Jn 
a half hour he stood before a small cottage. 
The shade of the window facing the street 
had not been drawn, and he could see inside, 
before an open fire, a young girl busy wit! 
some needle work; while near her, apparent- 
ly reading aloud, an elderly man with a pale, 
spiritual face, reclined on a couch. Ned stood 
at the gate irresolutely. Once or twice, he 
made a movement as if to advance to the 
door, but each time, hesitated and retreated 
to his old post, where he continued to gaze 
in fascination at the scene inside. Presently 
a woman came from a neighboring house. He 
walked un the street to avoid attention, and 
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when he came back a few moments later, the 
same woman was coming from the house he 
had been watching. 

‘*Hixcuse me,’’ he said suddenly, ‘‘but can 
you tell me where the Mission house is?’’ 

‘Just five blocks south on the west side,’’ 
the woman answered. ‘‘The Christmas ser- 
vices have been put off until tomorrow, how- 
ever, on account of Rev. Burke’s condition,’’ 
she added as she passed out of the gate. 

‘“‘T’m much obliged to you,’’ Ned said. 

Just then the girl drew the shade at the 
window; Ned made another movement as if 
to approach, stopped, looked at his watch by 
an electric street lamp near the gate, then, 
turning, he walked brisky in the direction of 
the Mission church. 

An hour later, he returned, just as an 
automobile was leaving the place. As the 
machine chugged around the corner near him, 
he caught sight of the face of the girl he had 
been watching through the window. He 
stood for a moment gazing disconsolately im 
the direction the machine had taken, then 
turned his steps back to the main part of the 
city. 

As he reached the first business street 
he was hailed. by a newsboy: 

‘‘Paner, Mister? Read the latest sensa- 
tion. Kids caught with a diamond rine.’’ 

Russel started. Something seemed to 
elutch at his throat. Seizing a paper he 
tossed the boy a coin and rushed to a show 
window, where he read the glaring head- 
lines: 


‘“LAMENTABLE CRIMINALITY OF 
SMALL BOYS. 
“Five Youngsters Caught With Valuable 
Diamond, 


“Tell Incredible Story of How They Bought 
it for Sunday School Teacher—Strange 
Man Implicated; Possibly Professional 
Crook Uses Boys for Blind,”’ 


Russel’s eves galloped over the paragraph 
that followed: P 

‘*Harly this evening, the attention of po- 
liceman Garrick was attracted by the suspie- 
ious behavior of five small bovs who, huddled 
under a shop window, were examining some- 
thing, which they seemed at great pains to 
eonceal from all passersby. On investigat- 


ing, he discovered that the youngsters were 
concealing a five hundred dollar diamond 
ring. When taken into custody, they told the 
preposterous story of how they had bought 
the ring with three dollars and sixty-seven 
cents to give to their Sunday School teacher. 
On closer questioning, the fact came out that 
they bad really received the ring from a 
stranger, who made the purchase for them. 
Evidence indicated the probability that the 
boys are really only tools of a professional 
erook, who suddenly got cold feet. The 
youngsters were taken to Judge Banks, who 
will give them a hearime immediately.’’ 

Crushing the paper into bis: pocket, Ned 
rushed in the direction of the city bvilding. 
On reaching it, he made his way through the 
crowd about the door until he could see the 
witness stand. There, sure enough, sat his 
friends of a few hours ago. Bill was stand- 
ing before the judge concluding his story. His 
face was pale but his voice did not falter. 

‘We didn’t steal it, Judge, honest Injun. 
We never stole nuthin’. If vou knowed how 
we saved that three sixty-seven, sometimes 
when we was hungry, you’d know we was 
honest. If you’ll send fer Miss Burke, she’l] 
tell you we’re not swipes. We didn’t want 
her to know about the ring till tomorrow; but 
if vou’ll send fer her she’ll clear us. The 
feller that bought it fer us looked honest, too. 
an’ any way three sixty-seven ort to buy a 
good ring, don’t you think?”’ 

‘*My boy,’’ broke in the prosecuting attor- 
nev, ‘‘do vou know that ring is worth five 
hundred dollars?’’ 

A long whistle was Bill’s answer. 

““We will waive the cross-examination for 
the present,’’ said the prosecution. ‘‘Call in 
Miss Burke.’’ 

Ned had been making his way nearer the 
stand; now he stopped. conflicting emotions 
held him rooted to the spot. .A door opened 
and the girl entered. 

‘‘Miss Burke, since our time is limited, 
we will abandon formalities, and simply ask 
vou to tell us what you know of the eharac- 
ter of these boys. They were caught with 
this diamond ring, whieh vou will recognize 
as one of value, and their story is, that they 
bought it for a Christmas present for vou. 
You perhaps know their circumstances and 
ean judge of the truth of their statement.’’ 

He handed the ring to the girl, who 
turned her glanee of svmpathizing cneo..r 
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agement from the boys at this moment. <As 
she caught sight of the ring all the color left 
her face, and Ned Russel was afraid she was 
going to faint. 

‘Why, it is—it is like—my—his—.’’ here 
she stopped in confusion. 

‘““Who’ll bet the pretty little gal ain’t an 
accomplice, too?’’ said a tipsy voice at the 
back of the room. ‘‘If she’s taken up I 
speak to go her bail. By golly, ain’t she a 
stunner?’’ 

‘‘Swallow that, vou infernal dog,’’ shout- 
ed Russel before the judge had time to inter- 
fere. Shaking his fist at the speaker, he 
pushed his way to the witness stand. 

“That’s him. That's: the “stranger!” 
eried the culprits in excited chorus, and 
Maude Burke sank trembling into the nearest 
chair, while the spectators crowded closer, 
eager for a new sensation. 

‘Excuse me, Judge, but I guess I’m re- 
sponsible for this little trouble,’’ said Russel, 
‘and I’m here to straighten it out; but I’d 
like to know if it’s necessary to talk to this 
inquisitive mob?’’ 

‘“‘What reasons have you for wishing a 
private hearing?’’ 

‘““None but personal reasons.’’ 

“Go ahead then. It would take too much 
time to clear the house and it’s getting late.’’ 

‘‘Well, it’s the duce to have to parade 
one’s personal affairs in a place like this; but 
I guess that when a fellow’s fool enough to 
get into such scrapes, that’s all he deserves, 
so here goes.’’ He suddenly struck with the 
humor of the situation and his emharrass- 
ment was relieved. 

‘‘T may look like a married man, he com- 
menced, folding his arms across his chest. 
“Bat I’m not.”’ 

‘*What has that to do with the case?’’ 
vrowled one of the lawyers, impatient >t the 
turn affairs had taken. But the judge had 
already caught the spirit of the occasion and 
said with a smile: 

‘“You may proceed, Mr. Singleman.’’ 

‘“No, I’m not married; but I tried to be 
onee. I was engaged, and of course there 
was an engagement ring.’’ The crowd grew 
silent with amused interest. ‘‘The engage- 
ment ring was exactly like the one the police- 
man took away from these lads. They are 


the only two rings of that particular design 
[ have ¢ erseen. | 


vas strolling about vour 


city early this evening, hating myself and the 
luck that was keeping me away from home 
over Christmas, when my eyes happened to 
light on that particular ring in a jeweler’s 
window. Naturally, it reminded me of its 
twin sister and all the circumstances con- 
nected with it. While I was standing there, 
my revery was interrupted by these young 
gentlemen, who came to the window to select 
a present for their Sunday School teacher, 
who proved whose name er —— 
suggested that of my —a friend of mine 
whom I had lost that is, whom I had not 
seen since our I should say, for some 
time.’? He floundered in confusion and 
stopped, involuntarily glancing at the girl 
beside the judge. 

The crowd roared and shouted, ‘‘Go on. 
Go on. You’re a brick.”’ 

‘“‘Well, I er it’s Christmas, you 
know, and everybody likes to give presents 
and I didn’t have anyone to give anything to, 
so I thought I’d help the boys.”’ 

oY oudid, that’s. “a cmeh,’? 
crowd. 

‘“‘That’s all there is to it, Judge, and I 
hope they will forgive me for getting them 
into this muss. It’s kind of a beastly way of 
mine to muddle things.”’ 

He glanced again at the girl, and, this 
time, a pair of smiling eyes were raised to 
him. The crowd cheered again and the eyes 
dropped and the color rushed back to the 
cirl’s face. 


yelled the 


‘*Is the case explained to the satisfaction 
of the prosecution?’’ asked the judge, with 
forced solemnity. 

‘‘Eintirely,’’? assented the attorney. 

‘“‘Then, I suppose, all that is left to do 
is to dispose of the ring. Since this young 
gentlemam bought it, it in a way belongs to 
him; but, since it was given to the boys, it, 
in a way, belongs to them; and, since it was 
intended for the young lady, it, in a way, be- 
lones to her. Now, suppose we compromise. 
Suppose we ask the young gentlemen to pre- 
sent the ring to the young lady in behalf 
of the boys. Does that meet your pleasure?’’ 

‘““Sure,’’ answered Bill. ‘All we wanted 
was to givé her a ring, and, if she gits a five 
hundred dollar one ’stid of a three sixty-sev- 
en one, so much the better, jist so she’ll think 
of us sometimes, and not always the strang- 
er” 
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The judge handed Russell the ring, which 
he would have slipped quietly in his pocket 
for the time being; but the crowd objected. 

‘*No you don’t. Come through, you lucky 
dog. Put it on her finger, they shouted. 

With burning face and pounding pulses, 
he took the girl’s trembling hand and slipped 
the ring on her finger. The spectators be- 
gan to pour out of the door, but a voice re- 
strained them. 

‘*Stop, you thankless beggars. This is a 
better show than you pay three dollars a seat 
for. Come now, three and a tiger for the— 
What would you call it, boys?’’ 

‘“The diamond ring,’’ someone shouted, 
and the galleries echoed with the cheer and 
then the crowd poured out. 
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Russ*l. who unconsciously, or otherwise, 
had kept the girl’s hand, now turned to the 
boys. ‘‘Say, fellows, I want you to eat 
Christmas dinner with us tomorrow at the 
swellest place in town. What is it?’’ 


‘*Caffery’s, they shouted in chorus. 


‘fAll right. You won’t forget. 
o’clock at Caffery’s. 


Twelve 


Then, as the boys pulled on their caps to 
leave, he turned to the judge, and extending 
his free hand, said in a low voice: ‘‘ ‘nd if 
you’ll honor us with your presence, Judge, 
and I can make the necessary arrangements’’ 
—here he pressed the girl’s hand—‘‘ We will 
make it a wedding dinner as well.’’ 
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The Night Before Christmas 


(As the Spider Saw It.) 


Twas the night before Christmas, when all 
through the hall, 

Not a student was stirring. I sat on the wall. 

The stockings were hung on the rostrum 
with care, 

In hopes that St. Nicholas soon would be 
there. 

The ‘‘Profchens’’ all nestled and = snug in 
their beds, 

While vacation visions danced wild in their 

heads. 

Alone in my corner I indulged in a gape, 

And settled myself for a long winter’s nap, 

When up in the firmament rose such a clatter 

I sprang from my web to see what was the 
matter. 

Away to the window I swung like a fly, 

Seraped the frost from the pane and gazed 
up at the sky. 

The moon like the eye of a maiden in love, 

Gave a lustre of midday to objects above. 

When, what to my wondering eye should ap- 
pear, 

But a monstrous old biplane, big tail in the 

rear. 

The man at the lever so lively and quick, 

I knew in a moment it must be St. Nick. 

He was dressed in Knight’s woolens, while 
his head and his feet 

Wore some of Sehwab’s bargains so nobby 
and neat. 

So many odd things in his pack had_ been 
crammed, 

That he looked like the junk man, or else Ill 
be D—d. 

His eyes how they twinkled, his dimples how 
merry ; 

But his cheeks and his nose spoke too much 
of sherry. 

His droll little mouth was drawn up ina grin; 

Of the latest Dutch cut was the beard on_ his 
chin. 


The pipe in his mouth seemed a permanent 
fixture ; 

The circles of smoke had a scent of Duke’s 
mixture. 

He spoke not a word but went straight to his 
work. 

He looked at the stockings and turned with a 
jerk. 

And I heard him exclaim, ‘‘The greedy 

young shoats!’’ 

As he pulled from his pack a bundle of notes. 

‘‘Let’s see, now, there’s Hickman; he want- 
ed a ring— 

Just a plain band of gold to be used in the 
spring. 

And here’s Tommy Martin; I have it, by 
gum! 

His soek will just hold this tiny Tom Thumb. 

George Worthen, an auto that runs with hot 
alr. 

He has lots of that, but no money to spare. 

Sam Baird, for his jumper my _springiest 


spring. 

He’ll make the high men turn greener than 
green. 

Gene Roberts, he wants a bunch of queer 
folks; 


They need new cartoons in the White and 
Blue jokes. 

This note is signed ‘‘Melle.’’ Well, that’s a 
queer name, 

But he wants it inscribed in the great halls 
of fame. 

Here’s Murray Hayes, gifts for him none, 

If I’ll fill up. the hose of his wonderful son. 

Misses Billings and Walker, a new day in 
the week, 

So they will have time the Sabbath to keep. 

Beeley asks as his gift that I kindly bribe 
fate, 

So he’ll skin his opponents in every debate. 

Prof. Andrew says this time to keep his swell 
togs, 

But remember to bring him fourteen dozen 
dogs. 

And this is from Schwencke, in knowledge 
he’d revel; 


He just wants to know where in Hell is the 
devil. 

Now, here’s Sammy Rigby, he’s been a good 
lad; 

This bright shiney toy would make his heart 
glad; 

Such a dear little soul with such innocent 
prattle, 
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But he doesn’t need two, and his head is one 
rattle. 

Here’s the editor’s sock’ all striped white 
and blue. 

He wants a live staff and a new rag to chew. 

And thus poor old Santa kept working away 

Till the clock began crowing the dawn of the 
day. 


God's Gifts 


O, Heavenly Father, just and kind, 

Do we on earth appreciate Thy gifts? 

Thou art so great and powerful to my mind, 
I dare not ask Thy love to lift 
My cares and sorrows day by day 
To help me find the higher way. 

And so I see through many rifts, 

I do not half appreciate Thy gifts. 


But help me, Father, thus I pray, 

To feel Thy love on Christmas Day. 

That love which through pain and tears, 
Gave Thy dear Son for all the years, 
A willing sacrifice that we might better 


live, 


And we to Thee the thanks and glory 


give, 

This Christmas may 
strain 

Peace 


Prize Poem 


we hear the angels 


‘‘Peace on earth ring out again.’’ 


MELISSA BULLOCK 
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i, Presented to our debating department by At the close of this year’s interclass de- 
the following firms: bating series, which is well under way, the 

Chipman Jewelry Company. name of the victorious class, and the two rep- 

| R. R. Irvine & Son. resentatives of the class will be engraved 
Mi! Startup Candy Co. in ths Teel 
The Toggery. ; ee Pugs 
a Provo Drug. To those high school students who expect 

Provo Post. to represent their class let me suggest that 


| The debating management takes this op- | SR os Chat eiel 
i portunity of thanking the doners and trust hss pee aC. abe ere Ny 
it that our students are admirers of Taft to ig desire to win glory in debate had better 


the extent that they believe in his policy of | be changed into energy and work. Get into 
‘‘Reciprocity.’’ it now. Delay kills! Geo. W. Worther. 
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The White and Blue 


Established Oct. 16, 1897. 


Outgrowth successively of the Journal of Pedagogy, 
The Business Journal, The Normal, The B. Y. U. Stu- 
dent; and the Academic Review, established October, 
1884. The Academic Review was the first college pa- 
per published in Utah. 

The White and Blue is published every Tuesday of 
the school year by the students of Brigham Young 
University, Provo, Utah. 

Subscription Price, $1. Single Copies, 5c. 
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Cire AR ROT Dice «ete er as Associate Editor 
STAFF ; 
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Charles: Schwencke) .26.25 02 ws. sees «.cgelsineitine oes Special 
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eshie: Eile kinda wi... elas cis eras orarerels se erepis wi le avecete n 6 Music 
Wm. G. Crawford, Shirley Horsley.......... Staff Arts 
GREETINGS. 


To the faculty, students, patrons and par- 

ents (who have paid for it all), we bid you 
Happy Christmas Greeting. Enjoy the bless- 
ed occasion—enjoy it fully and _ rightfully. 
Lay aside the sad and somber things for the 
day and forget them. 
It has been said, and most truly, too, that life 
is much what we make it, and so will be your 
Christmas; it may be the sunshine of your 
whole life of which you may absort sc mucl 
it will so brighten the rugged way you have 
to tread, half of the sorrows of life will be 
mitigated, and a large share of its griefs as- 
suaged. Then drink your fill of its joys, and 
sip sparingly of its possible sorrows, and 
thus, dear readers, may you one and all have 
a most truly joyous, happy and merry Christ- 
mas. 


When Dr. Winship described the Harvard 
and Yale game, the banquets before the game, 
and the attitude of the Harvard boys, he 
sounded the keynote that ought to be taken 
up in all our western schools. The eastern 


boys are loyal to their school. They are 
loyal to the core. They consider that if they 
have the opportunity to represent the school 
in any capacity it is their duty to give to the 
schoo] all the best stuff there is in them. They 
observe their training rules, not because they 
have to, but because they sense the responsi- 
bility that is upon them, and they are eager 
to give to their school the best service that 
they can. This should be the attitude of our 
athletes in our western schools. When the 
boys have the chance to represent the school 
in any athletic contest they should not do 
anvthing that would sap them of the least 
strength and interfere with their efficiency. 

No. player should. allow himself to be 
tempted to go to any parties, dances or ban- 
quets the night before any game or contest 
no matter what special inducement might be 
offered. 

No girl, if her heart is really and truly 
with her school, and the success of her school 
team, would allow herself to accompany any 
of the members of the team to a social affair 
against the training rules no matter if the 
athlete should be negligent of his deeper r - 
sponsibility. 


President George H. Brimhall has an- 
nounced that the Brigham Young University 
will add a third semester to the school. This 
semester, commencing June 3, 1912, will give 
the students throughout this entire section, 
the teachers of public schools and of high 
schools, an opportunity to pursue the advane- 
ed work in the lines of their chosen profes- 
sion. The opening of the third term will be 
June 3, and school will be continued until 
August 23. There will be two terms of six 
weeks’ study each. 


Inquiries are coming in for students who 
will graduate from the Agricultural Depart- 
ment this year as to the possibilities of secur- 
ing their services for the coming year. Last 
year the demand for the Brigham Young 
University students who understood the 
science of Agriculture was so great that all 
who desired to secure employment did so at 
a very remunerative salary. From the pres- 
ent outlook the demand will exceed the sup- 
ply again this year. 

Shirley Hersley is the author of our 
beautiful cover design. 
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Relation of the Kindergarten to 
the School 


What the prelude is to the organist and 
the tuning up to the orchestra, the Kinder- 
garten is to the school. 

Plunge fifty or more little children from 
the free life of the home and play-yard into 
a typical primary school and it dazes many 
of them socially and mentally, so that they 
_ are not at their ease for weeks. 

A few over-ambitious children monopo- 
lize the center of the stage, making the dazed 
ones appear and feel stupid. 

About one half of all the retarded chil- 
dren are retarded because they are made self 
conscious of their slowness, dullness and 
stupidity, and they make no effort to get in 
time, no attempt to get in pace. 

The retarded pupils cost the tax-payers 
upwards of twenty-five millions of dollars a 
year. They cause one-fourth of the nervous 
strain of the teachers. They rob the rest of 
the children of much of the teacher’s atten- 
tion that belongs to them. 

To save the twenty-five million dollars, 
waste the teacher’s nerve strain, that time 
and effort that belong to all the children 
would be a vast achievement. 

The Kindergarten ean do all of this and 
more if the primary grades will accept their 
share of the responsibility for the adjust- 
ment. 

In the Kindergarten there is no magni- 
fving of the immature, the shy, the timid, the 
slow, or the blundering. The children are 
taken from the home and the play-vard and 
are brot into tune, time and action, Grad- 
ually and harmoniously they are sent for- 
ward with no emphasis upon their differ- 
ences, 

If the primary school accepts its respon- 
sibility a Kindergarten promoted class may 
keep itself very near a unit for the entire 
eight grades. 

Who can estimate the significance of 
this unification by the elimination of the self 
consciousness of the immature, the shy and 
the slow. 

The Kindergarten may save the tax way- 
ers many times the cost, may ‘postpone the 
teachers retirement several years and may 
impart to the work of the other children an 
inexpressable impulse. DR. WINSHIP. 
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At a meeting of the International Kind- 
ergarten Association last week, in New York, 
Miss Bessie Locke, the secretary of the Asso- 
ciation, said that of all the states in the Unit- 
ed States, where Kindergarten instruction 
was needed, Utah was the only one that was 
up to the standard, as she had made it a 
part of her public schools. 


The Myster Club met Thursday evening, 
Dec. 7, for their first regular meeting, at the 
home of Mrs. Dusenberry. 

After a few matters of business were 
attended to Miss Mabel Hone sang two selec- 
tions, Miss Eggertsen gave two piano selec- 
tions and Mrs. Dusenberry told a Thanks- 
giving story. 

We would like very much to have more 
of the girls present next time we meet. 

MYSTER GIRLS. 


That Sub-High School Class Party 


The best class party held this year was 
given by the Sub-High School Saturday night 
in the study room. It was just one of those 
real rousing affairs that drives away self- 
consciousness, stiffness and formality, and 
makes one feel that it is good to be alive 
and that it is good to be here in school. The 
way the affair was handled would do credit 
to a college class. 

A most interesting program was given, 
and the rest of the evening was spent in 
games and conversation. Two noteworthy 
features of the program were the spirit of 
the class president’s welcome speech, and the 
Samoan folk dances, given by two former 
graduates of the Sub-High School, Mr 
Schwencke and Mr. Parcell. The gist of the 
former was, ‘“We have just begun, and are 
now more than fifty strong. Let us go to 
the door of the college with the same num- 
ber.’’ The latter gave a pleasing represent- 
ation of one side of samoan life. 

A hearty handshake made ‘‘all the world 
kin,’’ and dainty refreshments gladdened the 


physical man. “Phe spirit of the whole affair 
was Sne of fellowship and mutual encourage. 
ment. 


f 
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Our Duty 


After the meal which our Savior, on the 
shores of Galilee, had cooked with his own 
hands, he said unto Peter, ‘‘Lovest Thou 
Me?” Peter answered, ‘‘Yea, Lord, Thou 
Knowest I love Thee.’’? ‘‘Feed my Sheep”’ 
was the simple vet significant reply of Christ. 
He was thinking not of loaves and fishes but 
of the spiritual, and the heart hunger which 
he knew would come to those who would, in 
the future, follow him and whose souls would 
be tried. These are the ones he desired fed. 
To Peter as tothe ‘‘certain lawyer’’ He 
gave again, only in another form, the great- 
est of all commandments. 

This generation of Mormons has been a 
success so far as the material things of life 
are concerned. It is not a question with 
them as to the means to do a thing, but the 
desire to accomplish things. Seores of them 
are making an excellent living, who make ¢ 
very poor life. In other words we lack (I 
mean by ‘‘we’’ the average young church 
member) spiritual expression. The purpose 
of the Brigham Young University, and the 
only reason for its existence, is that the ideals 
of Jesus the Redeemer, whose birth we com- 
memorate this month, shall be made a part of 
our lives. To feed the heart hunger we must 
give the POSITIVES of our faith, not the 
NEGATIVES. We must give our 
STRENGTH, not our WEAKNESS; our 
CERTAINTIES, not our FEARS: our 
KNOWLEDGE, not our unsettled DILEM- 
MAS. 

If, in this school we are getting faith im 
Christ as the Redeemer while we are getting 
faets; if, while we are getting theories we give 
not up the trust in God’s agents—if while we 
are studying the opinions of great men we 
erow in profound devotion for Christ and the 
great work He expects this Chureh to acecom- 
plish, then the Brigham Young University 
is performing its mission. It is, I believe, as 
never before, feeding His sheep—it is keep- 
ing in mind the greatest of all command- 
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Music Notes of First Semester 


The interest in lesson takiny has been 
bettcr than for vears. 

The recitals have been larzely attended, 
each bringing out a larger ecrowd.. The 
works given have been important rather than 
amateurish. 

Violin duets and quarteite solos, also 
bass and wind solos bave been heard. 

The choir has a large attendance of new 
men bers. 

Class E is the class which will give the 
opera. 

The soloists are so numerous that peace 
can only be preserved with diplomacy and 
difficulty. 


The band is alive and doing things. The 
spirit of a real, live organization seems to 
be engendered and. the community, outside 
tLe University, is occasionally favored by the 
music. The members are responsive to the 
calls made, which fact is appreciated, while 
the benefits derived through such experience 
is helpful to the ‘‘boys.’’ 

Reminiscences as to the recent where- 
abouts of the band: 

Thursday evening, December 7, Third 
Ward. Proceeds of the concert given as a 
Vmas present to the missionaries laboring 
in the field. 

December 9, President Brimhall received 
an early call in honor of his fifty-ninth birth- 


Thursday evening, December 14, a convert 
was given to the inmates of the State Mental 
Hospital. 

The band also furnished music for the 
Student Body program Friday morning, as 
also for the ball game Saturday evening. 
The band will play for the ball eames 
throughout the season. 


| 


Prof. Lund (calling roll in choir)—‘‘S. 
Marian Nichols.’’ (No answer.) 
“‘Rono Nichols.’’ (No answer.) 
‘“‘Tmph! Ten cents short today.’’ 


Latin, 
All are dead that spoke it, 
All are dead that wrote it, 
All will die that learn it; 
Blessed death, they earn it! 
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The Heralds of Christmas Day 


Snow flakes falling, falling, 
Silent, soft and light; 

Heaven’s fairies draping, 
Earth in mantle white; 

Till like a virgin dreaming, 
Purity her charm, 

Starry spangled, beaming, 
Lo, she waits the morn. 


There’s a lull in the world’s great traffic, 
There’s a hush over strife and din, 
There’s a pause in the busy turmoil, 
There’s a halt in the ranks of sin. 

And over all comes a murmur, 

Like the crooning song of a dove; 

As hand clasps hand in every land, 

And hearts go out in love. 


There’s a turning to home and dear ones, 
There’s a sigh of compassion, a tear; 
There’s a melody struck on the heart chords, 
All silent throughout the long year. 

The doors of homes are thrown open, 
Inviting with warmth and with light, 

The wandering ranger to enter, 

Cast friendless upon the dark night. 
The doors of hearts are thrown open, 
And purse-strings relax with good will; 
Humanity’s song is echoed along, 
Through vallevs, o’er mountain and hill. 


There’s a touch of some hidden grandeur 

Goes thrilling through every breast, 

And in this sweet calm, earth waits for the 
dawn, 

Of that day of all days the most blessed. 

3 
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A Real Christmas Party 


EKeggertsen’s beautiful, spacious home on 
Highth North and Academy avenue, was the 
place. After the game was the time, and the 
Freshmen were the participators. <A_ bril- 
liantly lighted, exquisitely trimmed tree, 
flags, pennants, pine boughs, festoons of hol- 
ly, ribbons and flowers fairly embowered the 
whole house. Such an environment could not 
help but make for merriment; there was 
something doing every minute. Santa Claus 
had been there earlier in the evening and 
left presents for everyone, but he did not 
leave them on the tree as usual. He left 
them in every nook and corner of the house, 
and we all had to find them. My, for fun! 
‘*Up stairs, down stairs, we wandered,’’ now 
greeted with a toot of a horn, now by the loud 
beating of a drum, or the shrill ery of a whis- 
tle. 

The progressive games were a scream 
from .beginning to end. David Wilson and 
Miss Beatrice Maeser carried off the honors, 
and Miss Olive Nixon the consolation prize. 
The supper could not have been finer—those 
pies were the best ever, as was everything 
else—(ask Lester and Luther). The fun con- 
tinued until the ‘‘Wee sma’ hours. From 


‘every standpoint the party was a decided 


suceess. 


David to the kitchen went, 

His eyes were full of longing. 

The front rooms had no charms for him, 
Where Freshman crowds were thronging. 


He smiled first into eves of blue, 

Then into eyes of brown. 

The questions he asked we'll leave to you, 
3ut they flatly turned him down. 


Dave’s concert received a crushing blow; 
Ifis scornful wrath parades. 
He toasts the ‘‘College girls ’cept two— 


99 


The cooks—and they’re old maids. 


Miss C.—‘‘My, vut these steps are slip- 
pery! Mr. Wilson, will you kindly melt the 


yo) 


ie with some of your surplus hot air? 


Kimball—‘‘The Hickson quartette assist- 
ed by Miss Nickman will now favor us with 
a duet.’’ 


Talk about strength of character! Teddy 
Roosevelt isn’t in it with the Freshman boys 
who carried twenty pies eight blocks and 
showed up with the full number—not even a 
crust broken. 


Salad, olives, chocolate and cheese, 
Pies, sandwiches, a bushel of these, 
Lester and Luther put out of sight, 
Basketball gave them a fair (?) appetite. 


And still he gazed, and still the wonder 
grew—that Frank didn’t kiss Clarissa, as we 
expected him to do! 


AN EXCELLENT LECTURE. 


Madam Mountford on ‘‘Shepherds of Pal- 
estine.”’ 


To a large audience of students and 
townspeople, Madam Mountford presented in 
vivid pictures the rural life of the home of 
Jesus. The fact that the lady was born and 
reared in the Holy Land added strength and 
weight to her remarks and made the lecture 
the more impressive. The point which she 
persistently insisted upon was that the Serip- 
tures can never be truly appreciated unless 
the setting of that Holy Book is thoroughly 
studied and understood. The message which 
this lady of international fame carries is one 
worth the time and thought of all students of 
the Bible. 


We are the one school in the state that 
‘an boast of having the necessary artistic 
ability to provide every department with 
whatever kind of work needed. The Art De- 
partment of the school has prepared the ex- 
cellent eover design and zine — eteh- 
ings that will be found in the © Christmas 
issue of the White and Blue. For the excel- 
lent work that department has turned out we 
wish to extend our hearty thanks and ap- 


preciation, 


eee enn 
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Wise and Otherwise 


Richards—‘‘ May I have this dance Beat- 
rice?”’ 
Miss Camp—‘‘No, Alma, you’re too tall.’’ 


Prof. Lund (reviewing his class on the 
cereation)—‘‘What was on the face of the 
deep?’’ 

David John—‘‘ Ducks.’’ 


Prof. Snow—‘‘Give a good example of 
perpetual motion?”’ 
Morille—‘‘ Chewing gum.’’ 


He—‘‘You are the breath of my life.’’ 
She—‘‘Well, suppose you hold your 
breath a little while.”’ 


Teacher—‘‘ Who originated the first geo- 
metric proposition?’’ 

Student—‘‘ Noah, of course.”’ 

Teacher—‘‘ How’s that?’’ 

Student—‘‘Didn’t he construct an ark?’’ 


Prof. Chamberlain—‘‘Fools sometimes 
ask questions that wise men cannot answer.”’ 

Sam Rigby—‘That must be the reason 
why I fail in my exams.’’ 


Reward—If thief will return Baird’s hair. 
No questions asked. 


Spendlove (at College Club danece)—‘‘ It 
isn’t my fault. [’m not married.”’ 

Miss Holdaway—‘‘ You needn’t blame me. 
It isn’t my fault, either.’’ 


Beeley (in Duteh)—‘‘ What are those next 
two words?’’ 

Prof. Christenson—‘‘Ja, gewiss.’’ 

Beeley (beginning to read)—‘‘Yaw, ge¢ 
whizz.”’ 


Did anyone notice Stringham’s face when 
Prot. Chamberlin spoke of loving ovr neigh- 
bors? (He was sitting next to Kate). 


Borg.—‘‘ Bro. Sauer, what do you think of 
when you think of nothing?”’ 
Bro. Sauer—‘ Den I t’ink of vou.”’ 


Prof. Swenson (in Theology)—‘When 
will the Indians become a white and delight- 
some people?”’ 


Earl Anderson—‘‘ When they become ex- 
tinet.”’ 


Bernard Nash 
was Gresham’s law passed 


(in Eeonomics )—‘‘ When 


999 


Mrs. W.—‘‘ Will, could you give me a lit- 
tle money, my dear? 

Mr. W.—‘‘Certainly, dearest, about how 
little?’’ 


Miss Crandall (In English 5)—‘‘ Miss 
Reynolds, I never was strong on Literature. 
For the life of me I can’t remember who 
wrote Gray’s Elegy. 


Prof. Brown (in Education III.)—‘‘ What 
is the difference between practical and con- 
ceptual judgment? 

Miss Hayes—‘‘Practical judgment is 
your own experiences and the experiences of 
others, and conceptual judgment is your own 
and others’ experiences. 


Suggestion for Student Body meeting: 
Have Worthen sing, ‘‘My Wife’s Gone to the 
Country.”’ 


Prep. (who has noticed Kim Young's in- 
evitable tooth-pick)—‘‘Gee, no wonder that 


feller’s fat. He eats about ten times a day ’’ 


Prof. Partridge—‘ My 


Anybody 


magic is just as 


good as Shungapavis’. could do 


that chicken stunt. Here’s one that beats 11. 
When my chickens got out of their pens, my 
neighbors suggested cutting their wings and 
I did, but still they flew out, so I cut 
Thev 


tails. 
‘em off up to their ears. haven't 


flown since. 


The White and Blue Staff would be very 
glad if the contributors weuld hand their 
jokes in on tissue paper so thut they ean be 


seen through. 
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Home Again 


Annie Pike Greenwood. 
Father! Mother! Begsie! Ben! 
I’m home again! I’m home again! 
Hug me as tight as ever you can, 
And kiss me, and oh, just call me ‘Nan’— 
I’ve been nothing but Miss since I went away, 
And old, and cold, but, oh, today 

I’m home again! 


I’m home again! I’m home again! 
And is that great monster my brother Ben? 
And Bessie more pretty than ever hefore! 
And Mother the same—who could ask for more? 
And Father—dear Father—has all gone well? 
There isn’t a secret you mustn’t tell— 

I’m home again! 


I’m home again! I’m home again! 

Away from the struggle and strife of men. 

Away from the storm and into the nest— 

The house, the trees, the hearts I love best— 

And, oh, that bird!—just listen his note !— 

There’s something swells in my heart and my throat— 
I’m home again! 


i Te 
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The White and Blue 
LH.S. 


We’re a band of loyal students come from 
South, North, East and West, 

You will know us when you see us by our 
emblem 712 H. 8. 

Qn the campus and in school rooms vou will 
find us in the lead 

For in athletics and lessons we are deter- 
mined to succeed, 

So every sister high school class, no matter 
which it is, 

Will bow before the greatness of our bunch 

of loyal ’12s, 

And their many gallant colors must be dipped 
without ado 

To that peerless, fearless banner of our 
white and navy blue. 


Chorus: 


For we are jolly students of the B. Y. U. 
We’re here to do 
Our colors are just white and blue, 
We’ve got the nip and grit of America 
Rah, Rah, Rah. 
We’re the kind who dare and do. 

You may talk about your college fair, Har- 
vard and old Yale, 

And all the Universities, whose banners 
brave and gale, 

Of the azure flag of Cambridge and old 
Oxford’s noble blue, 

That fly in far off England, over hearts both 
staunch and true; 

From the sunny shores of ’Friseo, up to dis- 
tant Portland, Maine; 

Away off to the Philippines and way back 
home again, 

There’s no college, university or sehool ean 
ever show 

So brave, so true, so great a crew of students 
as we know. 

ONE ON ‘“‘SHORTY”’ CHILDS OR THE 

BEAR? WHICH? 

“Say, Childs, you’ve got some length.”’ 
remarked one o fthe fellows at dinner \cster- 
day, after seeing ‘‘Shorty’’ reach the length 
of the table for some eatables. 

‘*Yes, he’s a veritable voung skyseraper,’’ 
1 replied. 

‘‘Here’s a story on ‘‘Shorty,’ 
one of the fellows. 


9 


spoke up 


‘All right, let’s have it,’’ came from a 
chorus of voices. 

“It’s this way, we were out hunting deer 
last Oétober, and ran on to a bear, who was 
peacefully devouring a patch of service-ber- 
ries. At our intrusion he looked up, dropped 
the branch of berries and put on a defiant 
attitude. The suddenness of the thing rather 
took our breath, now, although we weren’t 
cowards, we weren’t anxious to make des- 
sert for Mr. Bruin’s dinner, so we broke and 
ran, with him in pursuit. ‘‘Shorty’’ was 
leading us at first, but now he was in the rear 
and though long-legged, not inclined to be 
speedy. The other boys outdistanced the 
bear and, coming to their senses, turned back, 
but where was ‘‘Shorty?’’ He was not there, 
so they resolutely turned back, expecting to 
find ‘‘Shorty,, either killed or in the death 
struggle. But to our surprise we ran across 
him a short way back standing on one leg 
and the bear circling around him. 

‘“For heaven’s sake, kill him, or drive 
him off,’’? he shouted to us. ‘‘He thinks I’m 
up a tree, but I can’t stand on one leg much 
longer.’? Though dying to laugh, we calmed 
ourselves and one of the fellows, the best 
shot, put Mr. Bruin out of business and 
‘‘Shorty’’ was saved. 


It is quite unnecessary to state that the 
Business Department of our institution is 
growing in influence. The enrollment is 
larger than last year and the enthusiasm 
manifested in the classes is greater than ever. 

As an indication of the standine of our 
instructors, we might refer to the fact that 
Messrs. Glade and Eggertsen have recently 
been employed by Provo City to draft a new 
scheme of accounting for the city. These 
gentlemen have the proposed stem well under 
way now. It is to be especially adapted tc 
the commission form of government, and 
will be of great service to the commissioners 
in keeping check on their departments. 


On Thursday, December 14, the Prepara 
tory students held their first class meeting, 
and showed themselves to be a lively crowd. 
The program rendered was of a high quality. 
Prof. Hinckley, in his usual good humor, fa 
vored us with an inspiring talk on patriotisi. 
By these incidentals, we Sinais climb an 
know it not. Prof. Hinckley come again. 
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Athena Notes 


The victory of the Athena in our recent 
inter-society debate was well in accord with 
our abilities. No offense to our friends of 
the La Junta, however, but we must say that 
you'll have to go some to beat our men. We 
have won our first victory, but don’t intend 
to stop here, but go on until we have clinched 
the inter-society championship and won the 
cup. We have a lot of material in reserve 
and some fine ‘‘rough diamonds,’’ who will 
become stars with the polish of a few debates. 
Look out La Junta, we’re after your scalp! 

Concerning the men who won the debate, 
Wilson and Tucker, we can conscientiously 
applaud their efforts and give them the as- 
surance that we were behind them in every 
move they made. The boys all worked hard 
and the debate was clean and well discussed, 
the men deserving much credit for the force- 
ful way they presented their arguments. The 
case was won on its merits and we do not 
wish to crow over the negative’s defeat, but 
commend all their good efforts. 


A Review of College Activities 


Are you expecting a paragraph on the lat- 
est hazing affair, a recent hair cut, a ‘‘rough 
house’’ in a college class or something of this 
sort under the above heading? If vou are 
read no farther. We haven’t even a plain 
‘‘hop’’ to record. True we have a fine one 
arranged for next week, when lessons will 
not count so much; but now? Impossible! 

What do-we do? Oh, we have it easy. 
We get up at 4 a. m. or there about, and 
study; perhaps go over some notes taken in 
Prof. Christensen’s Theology. After a hasty 
6:30 breakfast we take a cross country dash 
to our 7 0’clock physiology class, where re7i- 
tation work begins in earnest. We make 
several home run trips from the Maeser to 
the high school buildings, study French dur- 
ing the dinner hour, attend some more 
classes and lectures and end up about 7 p. m. 
in a debating society, with the result that we 
get home for supper or dinner, as the case 
may be, about 8 o’clock, after which we sit 
up all night studying, or trying to hateh up 
something to satisfy Peterson, the White and 
Blue editor. After that we haven’t anything 


to do. Didn’t I say we had it easy? 

Prof. J. C. Swenson, in his criticism, gave 
us some good suggestions. As each debate 
is pulled off we find that we have some fine 
material to make up a team to bring victory 
to the school in the intercollegiate debates. 


B. Y. U. Wins First Big Game 


By the tune of 43-15 our basket-ball boys 
defeated the swift Weber Academy team in 
our first preliminary game. At first it look- 
ed as if the game might be won’ by either 
team, but after our boys got over a_ serious 
attack of ‘‘stage fright’’ they plainly showed 
they were capable of handling the ball in a 
way that completely befuddled the visitors. 

Capt. Greenwood certainly showed his 
ability to handle the inside affairs of the 
game and also to rally the fellows when they 
began to lag a little. Did you notice how eas- 
ily he crossed from one portion of the field to 
the other, sometimes he even appeared to be 
moving faster than the ball. The guard line 
was almost invincible. L. Greenwood and 
Halverson showed that the ball could very 
seldom even approach the opponent’s basket, 
and should be kept in the other end of the 
hall. Although our forwards were unable 
to cage the ball every time they tried they 
showed that they were able to score heavily 
over their guards. Bowman and Eggertsen 
(playing one half each) gave signs of how 
they could handle the ball when they were up 
against the rea] thing. Weight was there to 
deliver the goods and we were in no way dis- 
appointed. 


La Junta Debating Society 


At the regular meeting of the sovriety,> 
t o . 


held December 12, the question under discus- 
sion was: Resolved, That the United States 
should fortify the Panama Canal. The af- 
firmative was handled by Messrs. F. L. Mar- 
{in and Kk. M. Christensen. The negative was 
represented by Messrs. H. Hurst and C. 0. 
Olson. 

The subject was well handled and at times 
great enthusiasm was shown by the speakers. 

The affirmative won the debate, Mr. Mar- 
tin getting first place and Mr. Olson second. 
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The truth is a star that is constantly shining; 
We see it not plain, but the fault’s in our 


sight. . ee 

There’s not enough foree in the world’s all 
combining 

To darken one ray of that star’s fadeless 
hght. 


When we strengthen our gaze, it to us will 
glow brighter, 
Until it will shine like the sun at noon-day. 
But it always shone thus, and “twill never 
grow lghter, 
Beeaus perfect brightness composes each ray. 
—Alfred Osmond. 
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Provo Tea and _—_Sutton’s For Xmas Presents 
China Co. Mince Meat ee 


See our select line of 
We have 1000 drummer's samples Fancy China est ver 


for you to select from at one-fourth less than 
regular price. Good things to eat and drink. 
Big Premiums Free. —_—— 


J. H. EVERSOLL, Manager 


Pictures and Mottoes 


FRAMED AND UNFRAMED 


It doesn’t pay to make 
it when you can buy 


at our prices oye oy: 
t Like H Maiben Glass and 
yas wees’ Sutton Market Paint Coneaey 


Phones 194 and 195 


Tickets on sale to all Salt| Between all Utah points, 


FI & R $$ —| CHRISTMAS AND NEW 

en @X xs svp New YEAR’S| YEAR’S EXCURSIONS, 
Lake Route Utah points, Dec. \selling dates December 22, 23, 
22nd, 28rd, 24th, th, 30th, |24, 25, 30, 31, and January 1, 


Th EXCURSION. VIA SALT LAKE ROUTE. 
\B1lst; Jan. Ist. Return limit |1912. Return limit January 


The Very Best of Music and Pictures) 747, 1919. 8, 1912. 


pie Spend your vacation with| Ask for tickets via Salt Lake 
Admission | Oc | the old folks. Route. 


Scenic Line of the World 


Three Solid Vestibuled Trains 


Each Way Daily Between 


SALT LAKE AND DENVER 


Passing Through the Famous 
Canyon of the Grande 


Eagle River Canyon 
Ruby Canyon 
Glenwood Springs 


Canyon of the Gunnison 
Garden of the Gods 
Manitou Springs 

The Royal Gorge 


and the fertile fruit and agricultural districts of Colorado and Utah. 


PULLMAN AND TOURIST SLEEPERS 
From Salt Lake to Denver, Chicago and St. Louis without change of Cars. 


For Folders, Booklets, Etc., Address 


F. A. WADLEIGH, 
Denver, Colorado 


G. P. A., 


I. A. BENTON, G. P, A. D., 
Salt Lake City, Utah 


file Modern 
Barber Shop 


2 Doors East of Rex 
O. L. Martin, Prog 


Excelsior 


Roller 
Mills 


Hoover Bros. 
Proprietors 


Rae Fells the Slory 
feta taser 


GROCERY STORE 


140 West Center St. 


Phone 27-and 28 


Princess Millinery 


wee os CUDDY 
YOUR NEEDS 


Mrs. CC E.MAW.. . . Prop. 
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Commercial Printers 


and ‘Publishers 


UTAH COUNTY'S LEADING 


We carry a fine line of high PUBLICITY MEDIUM 
grade pictures. There is noth- 
ing more pleasing or appropri- 
ate than a beautiful picture for 
a Christmas Gift. : 


ce Paint & Glass Beat 
ompany 


of Capital 
| 124 West Center Pron, Utah $50,000.00 


THOMAS N. TAYLOR, President 
JOHN F. BENNETT, Vice-Prest. 
J. D. DIXON, Cashier 
ARNOLD DIXON, Asst. Cashier 


Farmers & Merchants 


DIRECTORS 


Thomas. N. Taylor, Robert Bee, John J. 
Craner, John De Grey Dixon. James A. 
Loveless, Simon P. Eg-ertsen, John F. 
Bennett, Andrew Knudson 


We want your business 
Interest paid on savings 


Cory’s Corn 


That good corn on the corner 
Pop Corn, Hot P-nuts, Salted P-nuts 


One door east Commercial Bank 


Utah Dental Co. 


THE PRICE IS RIGHT 


“COPYRIGHT 


THE ABERDEEN 


Best in the West 
By Government Test 
Yards by the Woolen Mills 


Independent Coal Co. Office Hours—S:30 a.m. to 6:00 pb. m. 


Phone 459 


E. KOFFORD and JAS. F. CROWTHER 
Proprietors 


W. S. HOLDAWAY, Mer 


She Prove 


32 West Center, - Provo, Utah 


CALL 


Can Furnish Rigs for a Class) 

Outing or a Rig for a Drive’ 

with the lady if you call up 796_ 
We Furnish Reliable 
HACK SERVICE. 


E. R. Brimhall 


ROEAL HAIR BAZAAR 


AMPOOING. 
Dray and a 
MANICURING 
Transfer 
SWITCHES, _ PUFFS, 


TOILET REQUISITES 


PHONE 473 115 N. Academy Ave. Provo, Utah 
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Regal Shoes Guaranteed 
Florsheim Shoes @ 4 All Wool Suits at 
Holeproof Hosiery ve e $13.50 
Stetson Hats ——— 
$2.50 Toggery Special coe Roycroft and Society 
tag Clothes 


Everything in Cloaks, Suits 


Dry Goods Irvines and Drees 


: We will save ia at least 25 to 50 
Look! listen! Act! per cent. on your Clothing, Shoes, 
Underwear, Hosiery, Trunks, Suit Cases and what you need in 


the Furnishing Goods Line for Men, Women and Children. 
New York Clothing Co. : =: :  ™SVEST CENTER 


Utah Wool Growers 


Salt Lake City, December 8-9, 1911. Tickets on ie Nephi, Tintic and East, Dee. 8 
and 9. Other points, Dec. 7 and 8. Final Limit, Dec 11t 


National Wool Grower 


Convention Omaha, Nebraska, December 14, 15, 16, 1911. Selling dates, December 
11, 12, 13. Return Limit, December 3ist. 


Christmas and New Years 


Between all Utah points. Selling Dates, December 22, 23, 24, 25, 30, 31, Jan. 1, 1912. 
Return limit, January 8, 1912. 


Ask for tickets via Salt Lake Route. Choice of thrée 


fast trains to Glorious California, Summer all Winter. 


For Invieiaibes oe Literature see any Salt Lake 
Route Agent or write = 


J. H. MANDERFIELD, A. G. P. A. 
Salt Lake City 
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The Perfume of the Flowers, M s, 

Essence of the Fragrant Plants, A 

Luscious Fruits, Sugars, K Our Buy-Roz Gum, ((j 0 
| ur Buy-Roz Gum, 


Mellow Chocolate and Cream, 
Eggs, Honey, Nuts, Butter, E 4 Chocolat 1li 
an ocolates are selling 
Si: Why? < 


< mc YF In Fact Everything That’s Nice 


in every state in the Union 


They will be pleasant evenings indeed, if your 
home is lighted with our 


MAZDA LAMPS 


Because of son a brilliant glow, their pure white light, they are a 
urce of genuine enjoyment at all times. 
Ask us about them. 


The Electric Company 
ELECTRICITY FOR EVERYTHING 


HEDQUIST DRUG COMPANY 


[2 Stores] 2 Safe Places to Buy 


Hot Soda and Tamales aieeela GieaaiSete tana Eales ee Gates A Big Line of Candies 


By patronizing us you help to keep the smoke coming from our stacks, and help 
to build up your town and ‘state. Money spent with us stays at home. 


We manufacture an extensive line of 
FINE FANCY SUITINGS for mens and ladies wear FLANNELS---all colors and grades 


BLANKETS---beautiful colorings and designs ROBES---Indian, auto and couch covers 
Call at our Retail Department 


KNIGHT WOOLEN MILLS 


Users of Utah Wool and Utah Home SRuilders 


Fifteen Dollar Suits and Overcoats 


One of our strong features. We 


# always have it on the other fellows. Ss} 


ilk cme isuititer lew or Meter sat far the same money 


SCHWAB 


ere sen LS ipa ee, 


_ 
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